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LAW-MILLS AGAIN AT WORK. 





ONTO HIM. 
WIFrE.— What kept you so late, James? 


HUSBAND (huskily ).—Jus’ had dozen oysters on m’ way uptown. 


Wire.—At that saloon that advertises ‘‘a 
fried oyster with every drink?” 


DESTINY. 


Destiny, meeting with sundry embarrassments, 
accuses Civil Service Reform. 

‘¢ You,” hisses Destiny, hotly, ‘‘ are making 
it as hard to work for the Government as for 
anybody !” 

With Public Office ceasing to be a Soft 
Thing, the Nation is of course less likely to 
press resolutely forward to the fulfillment of 
its sacred Mission, particularly in the matter of 
Expansion. 


WOULD CONVERT THE POLITICIANS. 


‘¢In the Transvaal a man must be a church 
member to hold office.” 

‘¢ Indeed! If we had a law like that it would 
result in a tremendous religious revival.” 





DID N’T GIVE THEM A CHANCE, 


Mr. Pokus.— There ’s the only woman in 
this town whose affairs ain’t gossipped about 


THE LITTLE AFRICAN AND THE TOO 
VERSATILE PHONOGRAPH. 
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at the Sewin’ Circle 
meetin’s. 

MR. CITIMAN.— 
How does she es- 
cape? 

MR. Pokus.—By 
good management; 
—she allers gits 
there ahead of any of 
the rest of ’em. 



























A RECORD TO KEEP UP. 


MAupD. — Will the British in Africa sur- 
render? 

MADGE.— Surrender? I guess not; you 
forget they are the ancestors of us Americans! 


DANGEROUS COMPETITION. 
WARWICK.—The doctrine of manifest des- 
tiny in international affairs often seems to lead 
to rather serious 








THE UNWISDOM of 

a tariff that is 
tantamount to get- 
ting up and walking 
over our infant in- 
dustries will sooner 
or later appear. 


THE ENGLISH 
carry the Bible 
in one hand and the 
sword in the other; 
but Kruger, it seems, 
carries the Bible in 
his head, thus leav- 
ing both hands free 
for the sword. 

















complications. 
WICKWIRE.— In- 










































deed! How so? 

WARWICK. — 
Well, in those cases 
where we find two 
nations with. the 
same manifest des- 
tiny. 


THE CENSORSHIP, 
apparently, has 
prevented reliable 
news of the British 
movements from 
reaching anybody 
except the Boers. 
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AND SO 








IT GOES. 


Mrs. HIGHBLOWER. —I thought your husband intended to retire from business. 


Mrs. GLISTER. — The trouble is that John is never satisfied. 


enough he joins another golf club! 


BREAKERS AHEAD. 
UNT SERENA.—What’s troublin’ ye, Abner? You ’ve been settin’ 





some purty hard problems 
us and England. 
For instance, will we com- 
pel the Russians to learn the 
English language, or will we 
have the officials we appoint 
for that country learn the Rus- 
sian language? And then, as 
there won’t be any foreign 
countries at that time, where 
in thunder are the pauper la- 
borers goin’ ter live? I was 
wonderin’ whether the whole 
Anglo-Saxon government will 
be able ter make the French 
and Germans like each other, 
or put an end to this here 
durned Hatfield and McCoy 
feud. And then, what ’ll the 
kings do fer a livin’ when that 
time comes? Will the Anglo- 
Saxon government pension them, 
or let them take the lecture 
platform? And the more I think 
on the matter the more difficulties I 
see. I’m even afraid that England 
herself may try to kick up a muss. I 
’m tryin’ ter imagine when the Anglo- 
Saxons dominate the world, what in 
the dickens England will do when she 
finds out that the whole shootin’ match 
is ter be governed from Washington ! 


quiet fer an hour, with your eyebrows drawn together as if ye 
was tryin’ to solve a rebus in the puzzle 
column of the Weekly Blessin'’. 
UNCLE ABNER.—I was jest 
thinkin’, Serena, that Anglo- 
S Saxon domination will bring 
i. 
to 
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‘DIALECT. 





Just when he thinks he has made money 


THE HONEST BEGGAR-MAN. 


A MORAL STory. 


One day a Beggar-Man asked a Passer-By for a Quarter with which to 
buy food for his Starving Family. 


The Passer-By gave him a 
é > 


Coin and was hastening upon his way, when he heard a Voicc 


calling him to pause. 


any 


B 
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It was the Beggar-Man. 
cried he, ‘¢ the Coin you gave me was not a Quarter; it 
was a Five-Dollar Gold-Piece! Here is Four-Dollars 
and Seventy-Five Cents Change!” 
Was he not an Honest Beggar-Man? 


FRED.— She is quite pretty. 


‘sSir!” 


THAT WAS ALL. 

Has she 

money? 
ARTHUR.—No; 

is only skin-deep. 


her beauty 


HIS EXPERIENCE. 


‘¢] suppose you sell large 
quantities of your  prepara- 
tion?” said his friend. 

«Oh, yes!” replied the hair- 
restorer man, cheerfully. ‘*The 
average bald-headed man wé// 
struggle against the inevitable.” 


JUSTIFICATION. 


THE LITTLE MAN. — You 
have stolen my thunder! 

THE GREAT “MAN.— Yes; 
but it was very distant thunder 
until after I took it. 


]T SEEMS impossible for seme 


“‘Vat a loafly dialegt Mr. Levy has!” exclaimed Miss Isaccs, the 
acknowledged belle of the Lebanon Links. 
schust say, ‘ Hoot, shentlemens!'?"’ 








‘*Did you hear him 


people to realize that other peo- 


ple who do not agree with them are 


not necessarily fools. 














) THE VIEWS OF VIOLA. 


On ART AND ARTISTS. 


A IRLS,” declared Viola, vehemently, ‘‘are the very stupidest 
things in the whole wide world!” 

She pushed the sheet of white-bordered azure-tinted 
paper back irto its torn envelope, folded it carefully 
down the middle, and tucked it half from sight between 
the fourth and fifth buttons of her waist; from whence 
it presently fell to the porch floor and was seized upon 

with avidity by Don, who, after tasting the flavor of the 
¢ dainty blue morsel, abandoned it in disgust and re- 
turned to eating flies in the shade of the palm. 
‘«¢ Apropos of what? Apropos of Beatrice Burton. 

You know Beatrice, don’t you? But you must; you 

met her last Winter; don’t you remember? A tall “ 
and rather pale girl, with a far-away expression in her s 4 \ 
eyes and a pronounced lisp; affects pale greens and ti) 
mauve, plays Schubert on the piano, attends all the 

art galleries regularly as soon as they ’re opened, be- 

longs to the Society for Psychological Culture, and — 

and reads the papers — absolutely reads the news- 

papers! Oh! you mtst remember her! What his 

she done? She’s gone and got — gotten — Oh, dear 

me! which is correct? Acquired? Thank you! — 
Gone and acguired an engagement. What ’s wrong = 
with that? Everything is wrong; wrong from begin- 

ning toend. What? I don’t say that; if girls don’t i 


ee “| 


os 





know better than to marry, that is their own affair. 

But Beatrice is my friend; she belongs to our Emerson 1 
Club and our dancing club, —though she never dances 
anything except the lancers, —and she has vowed to : 


me a hundred times that she would not marry; that wi ih h i 
Halt 


she was convinced that modern marriage was —was all dl! 

wrong, you know, and that she, for one, would remain } 

true to her principles, and — and —and now look!” Hi 
Viola sighed despairingly over the perfidy of q 

womankind, and the setter echoed her—though more 


because he was thoroughly sympathetic than on ac- SSS 


count of any personal feclings. 

‘¢And she’s going to marry—who do you suppose? 
You could never guess? An artist/ Of all persons, an 
artist! Did you ever? You don’t see any objection to artists? 
O-Oh! how can you say that? Artists are—are so untidy! And 


<tr 








they ’re always poor; well, nearly always. And then, you see, commen, 108, ev aFPmED 6 semmencvone 


they generally have the artistic temperament. Oh! that’s an 
awful thing to have! You go around with your shoes unbut- 
toned, and your hair coming down, and a spot or two of grease 
on the front of your dress; if you ’re a woman, I mean. It 
you ’re a man with the artistic temperament, you wear a loose 
black tie that never zs tied, and smoke a little black pipe, and 
have soiled cuffs, and talk nothing but Art, and paint things that never, 
never sell by any possible chance, and— and are altogether objectionable ! 
And that’s just the sort of a—a person this man she’s going to marty is. 
I’ve met him. He attends teas and things like that; and once he lectured 
on ‘ The Effect of pre-Raphaelite Art on Modern Bill Boards,’ or some- 
thing like that, at Mrs. Cuyler-Coombs’s. He wears his hair very, very 
long, and perches an absurd silk hat on the top of it; and he wears patent- 
leather shoes just like a woman’s and not a bit larger than mine. | just 


RETALIATION. 


HoBART.— What do you think of these cigars? I bought them in Cuba from 


a native. 


RuPERT.— I think he took you for a Spaniard. 


hate small men on shoes—I mean small shoes — you know what I mean! 
Oh! you need n’t look at yours; you have no grounds for apprehension ! 

‘¢ But, seriously. is n’t it horrid? We were such good friends, too, 
Beatrice and I. And to think that that girl has talked to me by the hour 
— really, by the hour — about woman’s independence of man, and — and 
all that! And then to get engaged to an artist! It would n’t matter so 
much if it was only a painter. What ’s the difference? Lots! You see, 
painters do things; they sell their pictures. Some painters are real well 








BOUND IN LOVE; OR, THE JEALOUS RIVAL, THE IRON HOOP AND THE UNFORTUNATE LOVERS. 
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II. 
“Ah! I hear the Captain coming! Where is 
that iron hoop? ; 


I 
THE JEALOvs RIVAL.—Shot and shell! Locked 
in the arms of me rival ! 
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“They don’t "pear to know there are others. 














“ And that 's no merry-go-round, I "ll bet!” 


off. But an artist —an artist just—oh! he 
just talks and poses, you know; anyway, the 
kind of artists I’ve seen do. And er artist 
does. He paints queer little green things about 
eight inches square, all trees and skies and 
grass; and he calls them ‘Memories’: ‘A 
Memory of Quogue,’ ‘A Memory of Stubb’s 
Landing,’ and all that. And if it was n’t that 
you knew that trees are a/ways green and that 
skies are never green, you’d not be able to tell 
where the sky left off and the trees began. And 
such greens! Such unhealthy-looking greens, 
you know — like boiled spinach; and his blues 
look so melancholy and ashamed of them- 
selves —all washed out, like my last Summer’s 
shirt-waist that went to the laundry! Of course, 
if he ever sold one of them it would n’t matter, 
I suppose; but he never does; he says so him- 
self; says his ‘Art is as yet unappreciated in 
New York.’ I asked him once why he did n’t 
take it to Chicago. I hate Chicago! 

‘¢Do you know, I believe that artists ought 
to be cared for by the State or the Government. 
They really are not capable of looking out for 


themselves, for one thing; and then, every other one is a dreadful nuisance. 
Always having exhibits and making people talk about their pictures until 


COPYR CHT (900 BY FEPRLEF & SCHRAPrHANY 





























Vv. 


THE MARINE LOVER.—What struck us? Hark! 


I hear the Captain’s footsteps ! 
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VIT. 














THE RIVAL.— Well, he'll not make love fora 


month, I ‘ll wager. 


















THE THORNY PATH OF KNOWLEDGE. 


GOVERNESS (severely).— If you were as much interested in your lessons as you 


are in fairy stories, you 'd know them better. 


PupiL.— Well, I would be if they were as interesting as the fairy stories ! 
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you just 4ave to go, in order to be able to keep 
up your end of the conversation at dinner, If 
they would only give us something the least bit 
new! But I am so tired of ‘Sunset on Long 
Island,’ ‘Sea Dunes at Easthampton,’ ‘A View 
on the Penobscot River,’ ‘Marshes at Salem,’ 
and ‘A Gray Day at Oyster Bay.’ Are n’t you? 
The sunsets are so much alike, and the. gray 
days are so gray, and one dune is se much like 
the other dune! You see, if the Government 
took care of the artists it could make rules and 
restrictions about the dunes and the marshes 
and the gray days. For instance, it could make 
a law that only four hundred or so ‘Scenes on 
the Beach at Skaguay’ could be exhibited in 
one year; or it could decide just which one of 
the artists should be allowed to exhibit « Low 
Tides at Rahway.’ It could prepare a regular 
schedule, or — or something, you know, giving 
each artist a certain subject; in that way we 
should get variety, and would n't have to see 
the same garden of tulips or the same wind- 
mill in Holland painted in forty different 
manners, from forty different points of view, 





by forty different artists at one exhibit. 


‘¢And then the Government could put a price on each picture, a fair 


price, you know, something that one might pay, and the proceeds of 
the sale could go half to the Government and half to the artists. 


But — dé no artist should be allowed to marry!. They were never 


minx!” 


THE CLOwN.— Come, now, jump! 
This is an encore! ° 


Why, I begin to think I ‘m 


worth three bones a week more 
than any dog in the troupe! 


is a genius? 


A genius, my son, is a man who 
knows when he has said enough, 


intended to marry. That should be the first thingumabob — 
what do you call it? Clause?—the first clause in the— 
the Rules. 
would be much, uch happier; even the artists. And then 
Beatrice would n’t have to marry that horrid little green- 
and-blue man. Although —in one way -- 

Viola paused and frowned resentfully at the azure 

and white missive. 


I’m sure, if that could be arranged everybody 


” 


‘¢ Although — in one way —I suppose it serves her 
K just right for being such a mean, hypocritical, deceitful 


Richard Stillman Powell. 


AT THE CIRCUS. > 





THE DoG.—An encore, eh? 


YES, INDEED! 
LITTLE ELMER.—Papa, what 


PROFESSOR BROADHEAD., — 


CONTRADICTORY. 


Jimson. — Lend me five dollars, old fellow! 
SIMSON.—I have n’t got it. Just had to borrow ten, 


myself! 










































































APPLAUSE FROM THE GODS. 


The lightning flashed —the thunder clapped— 
And loudly cried, «‘ Encore!” 

The lightning, pleased, came on again, 
While the thunder clapped some more! 


A SURE SIGN. 


BRIGGS.—- Do you know, I really believe that Miss Whipperly is fond 
of me? } 
GRIGGS.— What makes you think so? 
BRIGGS.—She told me the other night I was 
the most disagreeable man she ever met. 







DANGEROUSLY HEALTHY. 


SAMMY.— Yo’ jes’ oughter see dem chick- 
ings ob Mistah White’s! 

His FATHER. — Good, healthy 
chickings, are dey, Sammy? 

SAMMY.— Dey ’s so healthy, it ’s 
a wondah dey ’re alive ! 


THOSE RELIGIOUS 
METAPHORS. 


‘Only a little while ago she was 
claiming she had been born again, 
but now she is as cross and _ hateful 
as ever!” 

‘‘Well, perhaps she ’s teething 
again, now.” \ | | 





AN UNPRECEDENTED HAPPENING. 


FIRST SUBUBBANITE.— Hooray! What do you think? 

SECOND SUBURBANITE.— Sold your place? 

FIRST SUBURBANITE.—No; but our cook has allowed her return- 
ticket to the city to expire! 


NoTHING SEEMS to arouse our scorn so much as a person who appears 
to, be well satisfied with himself. 
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THE REAL THING. 


Son.— Pa, is a diplomat a man who knows how to hold his 





tongue ? - 
FATHER.— No, my boy; a diplomat is a man who knows 
how to hold his job. 


STUBBLE AND CLOD. 


UESS on the weather, it 's sure ter miss; 
Git some pleasure —an’ it 's skim-milk bliss; 





: Y Jest ain't nothin’ comes my way 
"Ceptin’ to suffer — work an’ pray ! 
Stubble an’ clod 

All day long — 
I°ven er odd, 
Som'thin’ ’s wrong!" 


‘Rains too much, ef it rains at all, — ** Keep on diggin’, but does no good,— 
Climb a tree, an’ I 'm sure ter fall! — Mout ez well quit an’ cut stove-wood ; 








Right in harvest, machine breaks down, Raise enny corn, hev 't to burn; — 
Can't be fixed in the whole blame town! Bovs is bad — ain't wuth one durn! 
Six er seven — Don’t keep even, 

Same ol’ song; - , Lo things wrong, 
Odd er even, Reckon heaven 
Can't git along! Is where I b'long! 








‘** Folks all sick, ‘bout half the time; 
Chills an’ childern take a dime! 
Jest ain't nothin’ thet seems ter pay, 
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: 5 eae ; 
Born unlucky, an’ I ‘Il die that way! A DIFFERENT CASE. 
Stubble an’ clod 
All day long — CusTOMER.—I s'pose you've-heerd of folks lettin’ their hair grow 
Even er odd, ‘ becuz they lost an election bet ? 
Som'thin’ 's wrong !"’ BARBER.— Yes; did you let yours grow on an election bet? 


Charles W. Stevenson. CUSTOMER.— Let it grow? I'm gettin’ it cut on an election bet! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE WAYS UCK’S DOUBLE-PAGE cartoon this week pictures what 
OF A is by far the most significant phase of our industrial 
DOLLAR. development. The fashion in pessimism has long been- 


to say that the rich grow richer and the poor grow 
poorer; and that labor-saving machinery and the modern tendency to 
combination work to the hurt of labor. These assertions are bluntly 
contradicted by the facts. Twenty-five years ago a dollar easily earned 
from seven to ten per cent. interest. To-day it is doing well if it earns 
four. In other words, the dollar of the investing capitalist has been 
reduced to fifty cents. But, when it comes to spending, the dollar of 
to-day buys twice as much as it did in 1875. That is, while the 
capitalist’s dollar has been marked down to fifty cents, the laborer’s 
dollar has been marked up to two dollars.. The explanation is as simple 
as the facts are plain. It is found in that law which explains most 
puzzles: the law of supply and demand. The capitalist has to take 
three and-a-half or four per cent. for his money simply because money is 
more plentiful now than it was twenty-five years ago. By the same 
token the laborer can now get more and better food, clothing, shelter, 
transportation, and other necessaries and luxuries because they have 
become more plentiful. And this increase in the supply of things 
needful— including the increase in the supply of money—has come 
chiefly through machinery and economized business methods, the two 
agencies that labor has most bitterly fought. The dollar itself is a 
machine, produced by other machines. As the other machines and 
business methods improve these two inseparable phenomena occur: the 
supply of dollars is increased; and the efficiency of each single dollar is 
increased. The capitalist suffers by the former; the laborer benefits by 
the latter. And there you may find a promise that, some day, this 
world will be a credit to its Maker. 


PUCK. 


THE E haps NOTORIOUS anarchist, Thomas jefferson, ofice 
DELUGE expressed the view that ‘‘the country is governed 
OF LAWS. best which is governed least.” To most of us this is rank 

heresy. As a people we have a passion for laws. We 
are persuaded that there is no ill of the body politic that a well-worded 
law won’t cure. We no sooner detect something we don’t approve of 
than we declare ‘‘a law ought to be passed,” etc. It isour cure-all. We 
would have a law passed, if we could, to prevent children from eating 
shoe-polish and burning their fingers on hot stoves. As individuals, as 
craftsmen, as members of unions, cliques, parties or sects, we are con- 
tinually devising statutes; sometimes it is to put money into our pockets; 
as often it is for the moral protection of those to whom heaven has denied 
our full-blown virtues. And we ignore the fact that, where these statutes: 
are not actively pernicious, they have as little effect as would notices 
posted along the bank of a river forbidding water to run downhill. Sena- 
tor Manderson, in an address at the opening of the last session of the 
American Bar A&sociation, touched upon this evil with the felicity of an 
expert. Forty-one of the States held legislative sessions in 1899. In 
some of them the session laws for the year filled over 1,000 pages, and 
the average number of pages was much over 500. Of this flood of laws 
he declared that ‘‘ the quality is not sufficient warrant for the quantity,” 
and that, ‘‘if least governed is best governed, most of the States are in a 
sorry plight.” His indictment included the further counts of ‘destruction 
of individuality, interference with personal liberty, encroachment on prop- 
erty rights and making of the State not only a fostering father but a 
nursing mother.” The fault should not be laid to the State Legislatures, 
however. It lies with the people that elect them. State Legislatures 
will go on spouting bad laws just as long as the mental processes of the 
average voter continue identical with those of the domestic sheep. 


BURSTING i hey RECENT panic was eloquent testimony to the truth 
BALLOONS. that every combination calling itself a Trust is not 

necessarily a money-maker. The contrary opinion has 
prevailed. There has been so much nonsense seriously uttered about 


Trusts that people have come to believe a Trust’s life is a charmed life; 
that a Trust is in some way immune from ordinary business risks. A 
year ago we were at the height of a Trust-making fever. Some were legiti- 
mate business enterprises; but the greater number were, things of vast 
pretensions and minute realities. They had no present and no future. 
They were wild-cat affairs pure and simple. But the very name of 
‘‘ Trust” had a magic to compel the savings of small investors, and their 
promoters flourished. Speaking of Trusts last April, Attorney-General 
Griggs said: ‘‘ With reference to these large combinations of capital, my 
own opinion is that the danger is not so much to the community at large 
as it is to the people who are induced to put their money into the pur- 
chase of the stock.” That was good common-sense. We thought so well 
of it at the time that we made it the text of a cartoon. We intimated that 
buyers of these wild-cat industrials were getting toy-balloons of an unusually 
frail texture. Alot of those balloons burst two weeks ago. The so- 
called Trust has absolutely no advantages different from those enjoyed by 
the sidewalk seller of gumdrops and shoestrings. What it will cost you 
to learn this depends on the shape of your head. 








THE HORSELESS. STAGE. 


ORSE PLAY is much in vogue, you ’Il own, 
as 7 * Upon the stage to-day ; 
: The actors, to be up to date, 

Should practice horseless play. 





PERISH THE THOUGHT. 
‘¢They say recruiting for the British army is very 
It is attributed to the great demand for labor.” 
‘Of course! The Boer marksmanship has nothing to do with it.” 


slow. 


NO DOUBT. 


‘¢One correspondent says the Boers had ten thousand men at 
Modder River.” 

‘¢How can he tell? Another. correspondent says there was n’t a 
Boer in sight during the action.” . 

‘¢ Well, I suppose they must have felt like ten thousand.” 


A DEFINITION. 


«¢ By the way,” said the man who had been reading the news from 
South Africa, ‘‘ what is a heliograph?” 

«¢ Why,” said his friend, ‘‘ it’s an instrument used by the general in 
the trap and the general who is trying to get him out in signaling to 
each other.” 


SPEAKING OF the Congressman Roberts case, any resolution calling 
the kettle black will naturally command the cordial support of all 
the pots. 


[T SEEMS to be more convenient for the powers to use China for a 
common door-mat than to cut her up into individual doylies. 
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A DARK OUTLOOK. 


COMMUTER.— I see you 're bringing down a new cook. 

SUBBUBS (sourly).— Yes! 

COMMUTER.— Why, you don't look happy over it ! 

SUBBUBS.—— No! She made me buy her a three days’ excursion ticket! 
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F THE DOLLAR. 


HE CAPITALIST’S DOLLAR SHRINKS. 
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DISCRETION. 


WEARY WILLyY.— Did yer get anything ? 
FRAYED FEETER.—I did n't ask! I seen de lady was a-trying ter 
cook suthin on a chafing dish ! 


HIS PLEA. 


ISTER SPEAKER an’ gen’lemen,” began the intelligent member 
from Hawbuck county, rising in his place in the midst of 
the Arkansaw legislature, ‘‘we have passed some mighty 
wise and useful bills already durin’ this session, and we 
are considerin’ others which will be acted upon in due 
time. But, in the midst of ’em all, it pears to me that 
we are about to neglect a matter that is fully as important 
to the State at large, and a heap sight mo’ to me personally, than them 
that we have already tackled or are now aimin’ to undertake. 

‘¢ The sessions which have proceeded this ’n’ have settled the. proper 
pronunciation of the name of the State; regulated the status of the catfish 
in our creeks and rivers; fixed the election laws so that the right will pre- 
vail, whether it happens to have a majority or not; added to one end of 
the constitution, from time to time, as it saw fit, 
and lopped off from the other end, occasionally, 
and fixed things so that any citizen of reasonable 
intelligence can make mo’ or less off from the 
untutored new-comers from the North before the 
‘latter git acclimated and shook down among us. 

‘¢ Mister Speaker and gen’lemen, we have in 
this session strangled the infamous attempt of . 
the honorable but misguided member, who 
represents a constituency largely composed of 
settlers from the North and the descendants 
of the maraudin’ bands of carpet-baggers 
who reconstructed us at the close of the 
war, to remove the picture of the great 
and lamented Jeff’son Davis from its 
place of honor above the Speaker’s chair 
and substitute tharfor that of one George 
Washin’ton,. an upright but remote 
gen’leman, whom we’ve got nuthin’ 
ag’inst but in whom we don’t take no 
speshal interest at this late date. We 
have also declared gold contracts void 
and are considerin’ a bill to compel the 
dehornin’ of bulls over two years old. 
It has been hinted, too, that before the 
close of the session, if thar is any spare 
time, the matter of condemnin’ the pur- 
miscuss lynchin’ of niggahs when thar is 
no show of proof against ’em will come 
up for a few remarks. 

‘In common with the rest of the gen’le- 
men yere, I have labored earnestly for the 
public welfare, and have done unto others as I ’d 
like to be done by; and now I ask, Mister Speaker _ 
and gen’lemen, that a bill be interduced makin’ 











PUCK. 


First CITI1ZEN.— He hath just returned from the conference. 
SECOND CITIZEN.— And what did he at the conference ? 
First C1ITIZEN.— He proved that nearly every parson in the colony is a heretic! Huzza! 


it a felony for a travelin’ actor to attempt to work up an amateur 
dramatic performance anywurs in the State. We have protected the 
revered countenance of the illustrious Jeff’son Davis from displacement; 
we are figgerin’ on protectin’ the people at large from hooky bulls, and 
we may even conclude to protect the niggah from gittin’ his jest deserts; 
and I ask in tones of thunder why don’t we protect ourselves? 

‘¢ A man can’t put his fool son in a bag and fling him into the creek; 
a fond and lovin’ father can’t bore his only daughter’s head for the simples 
—the laws which our pre- 
decessors made, and which 
we are yere to amend, won’t 
let him. So we ’ve got to 
resort to legislation to abate 
the evil which makes sech 
action almost necessary. 

‘¢ This matter is one that 
lays mighty close to my 
heart. An actor invaded 
our peaceful village early in 
the Winter and orgynized a 
home talent dramatic com- 
pany. Since then my only 
son, who before was noted 
as the best shot in the 
neighborhood and was a 
regular attendant at shoot- 
in’-matches and sech events 
whur manly skill and gen’le- 
manly accomplishments are 
so highly prized, and who 
could stand up and take his 
dram as long as the best of 
’em, an’ was otherwise pre- 
parin’ himself to foller in 
the footsteps of his father 
in an honorable political 
career—since then, my fel- 





ler-members, that son of AA ‘ vf 
mine has done nuthin’ but We NH will y i 
play the mandolin from ill, A ill Ht 
mornin’ till night. Corverent, 1008, Ov nEPrLen 4 covuaamuame 

‘‘And, friends, to cap PUCKOGRAPHS. — XXXIV. 


AN OHIO MAN WHO MAKES A GooD LIVING 
AT IT. 


the climax, during a warm 
spell, my daughter, as fine 
a girl as ever wore hair, if 
I do say it, sold.my overcoat and only plug-hat, in order to buy a 
costume to cut up in at the performance got up by that infernal actor! 
The law, as it stands, won’t permit a fond father to shoot holes in sech 


_a destroyer of his peace and happiness; and’so I appeal to you, Mister 


Speaker and gen’lemen, to aid me in seein’ to it that the evil is eraddy- 
cated by legislation ! ” 


Tom P. Morgan. 


















































COPYRGRT, "800, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANE, 


A TRIUMPHAL RETURN. 


Huzza! 






































HER REJOICING. 

| BE SAID, ‘I had such a time with Jack 

For three long years and over! 

Though no one knew it, the boy had been 
My daily persistent lover. 


** He followed me here, he tracked me there; 
Though I did not, at all, dislike him, 

He bored me to death ; — You know what men are; 
But that thought never seemed to strike him. 











**T refused him a dozen times, poor boy ! 
And now he writes, (did you ever !) 

To say he ’s engaged, and the happiest man, 
And she is ‘so awfully clever!'” 





Said the innocent listener, ‘‘ You, no doubt, 
Are rejoiced. - I am sure the reiease is —" 
“*Rejoiced? I would like to tear that girl COPym ew, 1800, BY KEPPLER 4 ScuWaRrANn 
In a thousand million pieces!" 
Madeline S. Bridges. S 





“A PAIR: OF GREEN SPECTACLES.” 


HOW HE MANAGED IT. 


THE HEIGHT OF FOLLY. WILLIS. — Has Dr. Skinner a good-paying practice? 
«« Yes,” oracularly remarked the new school-teacher; ‘‘the earth WALLACE.—Oh, yes! His patients are never out of danger until 
revolves on its axis at a fearful rate of speed. Even where we are now it they ’ve paid up. 
is carrying us along at the rate of eight hundred miles an hour.” IN 1901, 
‘«Sho!” replied the director, who was visiting the school that day ; FIRST INCUBATED CHICKEN.—Do you know it is said that our 
‘¢and yet some blamed pumpkin-heads think they must get on a whirlin’ ancestors were originally hatched out by ordinary hens? 
swing that makes two revolutions a minute, in order to have a good time!” SECOND INCUBATED CHICKEN.— Nonsense! I don’t believe in any 


such absurd Darwinian theory ! 
WORSE YET. 


We should at once cease to cry out about mothers spoiling their sons, 
and be thankful that so few boys, comparatively, are brought up by their 
grandmothers. f 


TIT FOR TAT. 


father keeps a saloon. 


SECOND LITTLE GIRL.— And I’m not going to speak to you any PAPA’S OPINION. 
more; I saw your father go into it. MAMA (after purchasing ).— The man said positively that 


A nee 7 = 4 . iL OS aS4 








THE. SIGNIFICANCE. 


MRS. JACKSON (reading New York paper). — Heah 's ovah fo’ pages ob ‘‘ Positions Wanted — Males.” 
Mrs. JACKSON.— Oof! Marriage must be falling off suthin’ orful in New York! 








THE HISTORY OF AN APHORISM. 

‘s Where there’s a will there ’s a way,” wrote the ancient sage; 
‘sespecially when the lady is married.” 

On further reflection he struck out the latter part of the proverb, 

believing, no doubt, that it would be sufficiently obvious to posterity ; 

First LITTLE GIRL.—1’m never going to speak to you again; your and the saying has come down to us in its abbreviated form. 


the paint would n’t come 
off. 

Papa.— No? I ’m afraid 
it will be a great disappoint- 
ment to the baby! 





HIS REASON. 

‘“Why did Doolittle re- 
move his office from the Sky- 
scraper Building?” 

‘‘Well, it gave him an op- 
portunity to send out removal 
notices to inform the public that 
he is still alive.” 


THE CONFOUNDING. 


‘-Your twin nephews look so 
much alike that I should think 
you would often confound one 
with the other.” 

‘©Yes!” growled old Mr. 
Grout, crabbedly; ‘and I often 
confound ’em both on that ac- 
count, confound ’em!” 


HAD NOTICED IT. 
JONES.— Doctors differ, 
BROWN.— Yes; there ’s more 

than one way to die. 


HE COULD N’T NOW. 


ARTHUR.—Can you tell the 
twins apart? 

FRED.— Not since they both 
jilted me. 





HE Is a man in a million who 
can drink or let liquor alone ; 
particularly if he lets liquor alone. 


Music Is the food of love. 
Bach is in the nature of the 
Rocquefort cheese of the menu. 























































HE WAS IMPOSSIBLE. 

** This was Julia’s fourth season at the 
seaside, was n’t it?” 

‘* Yes.” 

‘¢ Any conquests?” 

‘One. A young man in a ribbon 
department.” 

‘«¢ Of course he was impossible?” 

“Of course. He would n’t recognize 
her when she came into the store.” 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


THE CELEBRATED 


Heads the List of the 
Highest-Grade Pianos, 


CAUTION.—The buying public will please not 
confound the genuine SOHMER Piano with 





one of a rt sounding name of a cheap 
grade. 

Our name spelis— 
s—O—Fi-M—-E—R 
New York SOHMER BUILDING 

Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d St. 











THAT WILL CUT 
AND HOLD AN EDGE 





A KNIFE 














Cut is two-thirds size of Senator style. 
Blades are hand-forged from the finest razor steel and 
every knife warranted. Handle is an indestructible 
transparent composition more beautiful than pearl. 
Beneath handles are placed name, address, photos, 
society emblems, etc. 


SENATOR STYLE AGENTS 
a 118, 2 ne 4 WANTED 
No. me S blndon, $1.85 EVERYWHERE 


Send 2-cent stamp for circular and terms. 


NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., 1) Bar Street, Canton, 0. 















‘Immediate and Lasting 





(MARIANI WINE) 


WORLD FAMOUS TONIC 
Prevents Waste, 
Aids Digestion, 
Braces Body, Brain, 


and Nerves. 


No other preparation has ever received so many 
voluntary testimonials from eminent people as 
the world-famous Mariani Wine. 

Sold by all druggists. Refuse Substitutes. 

Mariani & Co., 62 W. 16th St., New York, pub- 
lish a handsome. book of endorsements of Em- 
perors, Empress, Princes, Cardinals, Archbishops 
and other distinguished personages. It is sent 
gratis and post-paid to all who write for it. 


310 First Premiums 
Awarded to the e FRAI E STATE 
NCUBATOR a to operate 
n any climate. Send for catalogue. 
PRAIRIE STATE INCUBATOR CO. Homer City, Pa. 











Pn D° NOT fear, 
! Help is near; 


ae, Need not shy 


If you buy 
“DE view tno view 


T= “BENEDICT.” 


You will never lose that button. 


BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
JEWELERS, 
Broadway and Cortlandt St., New York. 





JZ ARKEEPERSPFRIEND 


METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick, Easy. Gives .e brilliant, 
durable lustre; a plik agg OF ag aranteed pound box 2éc. at 
dealers. G. W. H indemagotio, Ind. 





Established 1823. 





WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s 





THE WILSON DISTILLING CO.,¢ 
Baltimore Md, 





OBSTRUCTIONS RE- 
MOVED. 


my? 


gran’ma’s 


Globe. 


Mrs.Goop.— What 
are you doing, Tom- 
? 


Tommy. — Takin’ 
the windows out oO’ 
specs so 
she can see better.— 
The Jewelers’ Weekly. 


IT will be discover- 
ed that the only foun- 
dation for the usual 
talk of a ‘‘romance”’ 
in a woman's life is 
that she sits and looks 
out in the dark, when 
she should be darning 
stockings. — A/chison 
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Relie] 


A JOHNSONS 
DIGESTIVE 
TABLETS. 





SELF-JUSTIFICA- 
TIONS. 

‘‘ England persists 
in the contention that 
its motives are entirely 
philanthropic.’ 

“Well” answered 
Oom Paul, severely, 
‘so are mine. I want 
to see if I can’t get up 
a good Rhodes move- 
ment in South Afri- 
ca."'— Wash. Star. 


MARRIAGE is about 
the only thing left that 
a man can run up 


against these days 
without fearing an in- 
junction. — Afchison 
Globe. 








hands with him! 


COPYRIGHT, 1900. BY KEPPLEP & SCKWARIMANN 








A LAUDABLE DESIRE. 


He was n't! 





GRIZZLY PETE.— I hear the boys threw a switch here last week and ditched the express ! 
Broyco BILL. — Ya-as; they heard that Dewey was on the train and wanted to shake 
But it were a mistake ! 





St. Paul Railway. 


THE PIONEER LIMITED. — Only Perfect 
Train in the world. Chicago, Milwaukee & 
Address for free illustrated, 
descriptive booklet, Geo. H. Heafford, General 
Passenger Agent, Chicago, III. 


Nothinglike Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, 
togive healthful action to theblood. Take only Abbott’s, 
the Original Angostura. At your druggists or grocers. 





BILL-—He said his 
friend was hopelessly 
drunk; what did he 
mean by that? 

jJitt.—Oh! I sup- 
pose he was so drunk 
he could n't hope to 
be any drunker.— Yon- 
kers Statesman. 


AN Ohio man who 
failed to land an office 
brooded over the mat- 
ter until he became 
insane and is now in 
an asylum. When 
the Ohio man starts 
out to live at the 
public's expense it is 
useless to attempt to 
head him off.— Wash- 





ington Post. 








The Force 
hind the force 


| is Se educated mind which 
d directs 


























HER’ OBJECT. 

‘*T understand that 
Bolivar woman wants 
to bea census-taker.”’ 

“ That 's strange. 
What 's her object ?"’ 

‘*She wants to make 
return of the ages of 
her dearest women 
friends to the best of 
her knowledge and 
belief."" — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer, 


PRESIDENT McC 
KINLEY may have to 
wait for the graduat- 
ing essays of next 
June to tell him just 
what should be done 
in the nation’s hour of 
peril.— Eliiott's Mag- 
azine. 





§ to Make Good Things to Eat.” 
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‘Writing Machine 
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Concentrated Excellence 


Libby's 
Extract 
‘of Beef 


The superlative top-notch 
of perfected quality. 


Drop postal for book, “* How 





fil. 
neamniell 


) 


Libby, McNeill & Libby, Chicago 5 
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RALSTON HEALTH 
SHOES mien. Price, *4= 


The next time you buy a pair of shoes ask 
your dealer for these 


shoes or order them = 
from the ge 
og 


guarantee you 

satisfaction, comfort, 

= ap ce, and ‘best 
Write for free catalogue. 


RALSTON HEALTH 
SHOE MAKERS, 
Campello, Mass. 











BOUND VOLUMES 


OF FUCK | 


make a 
Handsome ‘Addition 


TO ANY LIBRARY! 


COMPLETE, BOUNDIN $7 50 
TWO VOLUMES, CLOTH ° 


$9.00 IN HALF $9.00 


MOROCGO 
We also bind Subscribers’ Copies, in Cloth, | 
at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2.00 | 
per volume. Address: Puck, New York. | 





1899 











1.00 P. M. Leave New York; 2.30 Next Afternoon Reach Chicaga— NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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As 


STRENGTH O 


8) 
al 


A letter 
thus addressed 


has_ been received at 
the Home Office of The Prudential. So deeply im- 
pressed upon the minds of all Americans is the habit of 
ascribing to The Prudential the chief characteristic of 
the great Rock, STRENGTH, that the letter had been 
forwarded without question or delay by the postal author- 
ities. Another evidence of the fame of 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


‘ INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


Home Office: Newark, N. J. JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 
Write for information, 




















We are always afraid | Coe’s Eczema Cure $i ait drug stores. The world’s Whe you hate a man, 


of a show which adver- surest cure for all skin either fight him or say 


tises “one continuous | diseases. Samples Free by mail. Coe Chem. Co., Cleveland, 9, | “othing. 
laugh,”’— Ach, Globe. . é . 5 —Atchison Globe. 


- BOKER’S BITTERS 





During the holidays no buffet ought to be without them. 














ALWAYS FAVORABLE. 


The general opinion con- 
cerning the new product Van 
Houten’s Chocolate for eating — which has 
"now been on sale to the public for some 
time,—is highly ‘favorable. The public rec- 
ognize that this Chocolate ranks as highly 
among chocolates as Van Houten’s Cocoa does among 
cocoas; in other words, that Van Houten’s Chocolate 
excels in delicious flavor, and in wholesomeness of composition. 
Every day much harm is done by the excessive consumption . 
of cheap confectioneries and chocolates of inferior quality, doubtful 
taste and doubtful composition. 
Why not abstain from these altogether, and substitute the 
digestible, wholesome 


Van Houten’s Chocolate (or Eating)? 


Sold in Tins of Croquettes and Tins of Drops. 
Also in Square Tablets and Small Bars, 














hdccheachedacachebehehchcacrachch 
Nestor Cigarettes 


“The very top cream of 
superlative excellence ” 
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3 A BLESSED BLIZZARD. . 


Mrs. SUBURBAN.—I’m afraid this blizzard will keep you from 
going to New York for a week, xs ! 
; er SUBURBAN.— What of it? It will keep the cook from going, 
00 


THE LAMP. 


‘¢Mama,” says the Chicago little boy, ‘‘I observe that the lamp is the alle- 
gorical symbol of Learning.” 

‘Yes, my child,” replies the matron. 
of Chicago was built by the Standard Oil Company.” 


’ 


‘¢That is because the University 


SPHERICAL EFFECT. 
‘‘How do you feel in the midst of so many spheres of influence?” asked 
the Emperor of Japan, in the course of this historic conversation, 
‘«¢ All balled up!” tittered the Emperor of China, 
thus showing himself to be not altogether unaffected 
by Western enlightenment, after all. 


THE PROGRESS OF HIRAM. 


‘‘Hiram Hardacre says that a hired man 
nowadays ain’t wuth his salt.” 
‘Hiram was a hired man wunst, himself, 
was n’t he?” 
‘¢ Yes; I remember when he worked for 
a close-fisted old chap that said 4e was n’t 
wuth his salt.” 


BATTLE PRAYERS. 


The Boers pray; the British pray; 
’T is possibly not strange, — 

But the Boers’ prayers, it would seem, 
Have the better got the range. 


THE ONLY WAY WE ’VE 
DEALT WITH THEM. 


SHANK.—I tell you, the United States 
should interest herself in the fate of China and 
take a more pronounced attitude in the matter. 
O’SHAWE.— Yes; wonder if we could n’t enforce the Chinese exclusion 
act over there? 


THE IRREPRESSIBLE CONFLICT. 
The Agrarian Element persistently foments revolution. 
«¢Come off!’”’ shout the Monied Interests. 
‘¢ You know it ’s no use to tell us to come on, any more!” sneers the Agra- 
rian Element in a loud voice, and tauntingly. 


|MPARTIAL HISTORY will record that while Kruger may have failed to meet 
his own expectations he surprised a good many other people. 
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Hunter fe) 
Baltimore mm 
Rye 


The Best Whis- 
key in America 
for Café, Club 
and Home Use. 


Ripe 
by 10 years’ aging, 


Rich 


by process of time, 


Mellow 


by age and flavor. 


Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & Son, Baltimore, Md. 
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Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for er Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 














They positively queveah tounners 
They siretch more than ony other 4 
and do not lose their stretch as others do. 
The “Zn«dwell” at 50c. A cheaper model at 25c. Sample 
pairs post-paid on receipt of price. Nickled drawer 
supporters free to purchasers who send their fur- 
nisher’s NESTER’ SUSPENDE Chester's. 
4 Decatur Avenue. Oe bury "rossing, | Mass. 
Braach Factory, Broekfilie, Ontario. 














HENRY LINDENMEYR & ‘SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. } New YORK. 
Au kinds of Paper made to order. 




















OUT TO-DAY: 
Puck’s Library, No. 151, 


onkeyshines, 


PRICE 10 CENTS. 
All Newsdealers, 





















and [équerE Habit cured +. a, 

to 20 da i ce 
OPIUM: DR. hk OeTEPHENS CO” 

Dept. I. 1. Lebanon, Ohio. 








* GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
Usothe Great English Remedy 


BLAIR’S PILLS Bg By 





ON DESCRIPTIVE MUSIC. 


HERE HAS been quite a trend lately toward what are labeled 
y in the newspaper programmes of the park band concerts — 
‘¢ descriptive pieces.”” Perhaps all music may come more 
or less under that heading, but allusion is made to that 
brand of the ‘ food of love” in which imitations are intro- 
duced of divers familiar sounds, which are supposed to be 
in keeping with the general theme of the tune. 
Which of ys, éxcept, indeed, the bass-drummer, who 
has all the hard work — which of us has not been charmed 
with such selections as, ‘‘In a Tomato Store,” or ‘‘A Trip to Buckandwing Beach?” 
We learn by reference to the programme, that is, those of us do who have had 
forethought enough to bring along the daily paper, that the rubbing together by 
the bass-drummer of two strips of sand-paper, represents a railway train in motion, 
and we can hardly fail to recognize the resemblance when the clarionettist toots a 
fish-horn, and the cymbalist chungs a bell. 

True, some of the general,” who are without programmes, may associate 
these sounds with Christmas, or the clam man, and thus miss connections entirely, 
but you can’t supply music to suit the — st. of everybody. But if this sort 
of music is a good thing*— and a good thing it must be, or they would not dish 
out so much of it— why not give the public the full benefit of the scheme, and, 
as it were, let the band play the limit? 

Now, for instance, we might have ‘¢A Forenoon in a Boiler Factory,” 
arranged something like this: — 

Whistle blows for six o’clock, waking up the policeman on the block, and the 
factory hands enter to the Dead March in Saul. Engines are firing up. This 
effect may be produced by violently puffing through the wrong end of the bassoon. 

It may be conducive to apoplexy, but we are not informed on this point. 
Work begins with excerpts from the ‘‘Anvil Chorus,” by Hammersmith. All 
the wind instruments may then stampede into action, and the general effect will 
be greatly enhanced by the bass-drummer energetically filing a rusty saw. 

Twelve o’clock whistle blows. Clanging of tins by the bass-drummer rushing 
the growler. Political discussion during lunch. Free-silver arguments, represented 
by the bass-drummer vigorously working a pair of old bellows, with strains from 
‘¢Since I Spurned Your Gold.” Sound money — most any kind of sounds. 
Republican — trumpeting of an elephant, produced, of course, by the trumpeter. 
Campaign songs and the crowing of roosters may be also introduced ad /id. 

All instruments crash in together for the tia finale, amid the blowing of the 
whistle to resume work. 

Then, again, we might please a large portion of the audience, who have been 
there, with ‘An Evening in a Gin-Mill.” 

After a prelude, with lowing of cattle and the usual stage properties to indi- 
cate night, the piece opens with an imitation of a cotton-gin, mixed with rapid 
biffing of boxing-gloves to constitute the mill. A very fair representation of a 
gin may be produced. by getting a lot of pigs to rush around under the band- 
stand, poked up at proper intervals by the bass-drummer. 

Clinking of glasses is easy; real glasses should be used, and the action of the 
piece might be stimulated by the interpolation of real beer. In this connection, a 
very realistic and natural effect may be gained by the introduction of a real cash 
register. A music-box may be allowed to whine at irregular intervals, and, as the 
motif warms up, frequent strains of ‘‘ We Won’t Go Home” will, of course, be 
in order. 

‘¢ Where is me Wandering Bo-oy,” ‘¢The Old Man ’s Drunk Again,” and all 
the good old-timers should not be overlooked. 

With some practice, the bass-drummer may learn to make a bluff at an imi- 
tation of the swinging to and fro of the screen-doors, by simply removing his coat 
at the necessary periods, and flapping same. 

This piece gives opportunity for a magnificent finale by the introduction of a 
potpourri composed of segments of the ‘‘Wacht am Rhein,” the ‘ Marseillaise,” 
the ‘‘ Wearing of the Green,” and ‘¢ God Save the Queen.” 

Of course national complications ensue, and the melange winds up with the 
loud blowing of police whistles, the rattle of hoofs, and the clang of the gong on 
the patrol-wagon, as the clock strikes twelve! 

The above suggestions are copyrighted; but composers who wish to take 
advantage of them may do so by the payment of a reasonable royalty to the under. 


signed. W. S. Adkins. 










ENLIGHTENING HER. 


Mrs. FLIGHTY. — Well, 
the latest war news, dear? 
MR. FLIGHTY (behind his 
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paper).—Oh! Aguinaldo eo un eS tren 
has warned General Buller — L2G t7=— 
to keep his forces within 2G ¥ Mf A Vj 
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the limits of Ladysmith, 
or he will release all the 
prisoners at Pretoria. 
Otis and his _ brigade 
moved on Sulu and gave Mh 
battle to Oom Paul. Yrs 
The losses were enor- oF ji iy 
mous — over six hundred 
and fifty Tagals and nine 
rad rhe two Kaffir- Wy H\ 
Boers were slaughtered! 
MRS. FLIGHTY (shud- 
deringly). — Is n’t war 
perfectly horrid! But I 
do take such an interest 
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COPYRGHT, 1860, BY KEPPLER & SewWARTHANN. 





in it! “MOBILE FEATURES.” 





Evans’ 
Ale» Stout 


justify 
all that their 
makers 
ever claimed for 
_ them. 
Search the world 
over 
and you will not 
find 
their superior. 
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CHEW 


Beeman’ ~ 


potnee Meier 





The 
Original 


i Pepsin 
Gum 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 
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FUNNY FOLKS 


By F, M. HOWARTH. 


A Collection of Over 
FOUR HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS 
from PUCK, published in book form 
(Size 12x16 inches.) 
Bound in handsome cover, boxed. 
16 Pages in Color. ~ 
24 Pages Black-and-White. 
Printed on Heavy Plate a 











An Appropriate Present. 
German Favor. 





PRICE $5.00. 


A Most Acceptable Birthday Gift. 
Euchre Prize. 


‘It is needless to praise these ingenious stories 
in picture, with their short —ane of text ; 
taken all together, they are truly amusing.” 

—Mail and Express. 


“*It is distinctly to be recommended as an anti- 
dote for the blues.”—Hartford Courant. 


“i sure to be a favorite book for the holiday 
season.” —Churchman. 


“Mr. Howarth is a draughtsman whose ability is 

p mene equal to his versatility, and this collection of 

rawings will furnish an almost inexhaustible source 

of enjoyment for old and young alike. Many of the 
illustrations are in color.” —Boston Transcript. . 


‘*Mr. Howarth’s pictures are green f funny, 
and the brief legends under them usual 
the soul of humor. The collection, as a mt bg has 
hours of entertainment in it. "Chicago Tribune. 


For sale by all booksellers, or by mail, postpaid, 
either from the publishers, 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., 
31 West Twenty-third St., New York, WN. Y., 
or from PUCK, New York, WN. Y. 
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A SorrY SPECTACLE. 


Some kinds of glasses help our sight, 
And some increase our trouble; 
But they ’re too strong for us, yes, quite, 
That make us see things double. 
—Elliott’s Magazine. 


PLAINLY BAD BUSINESS. 

Mr. WALL STREET.—Diamonds are 
23 per cent. higher than six months 
ago, and still rising. 

Mrs. WALL STREET.—Just see what 
you lost by not buying me a diamond 
necklace last Christmas! — Jeweler’s 
Weekly. 





Do you know 


and realize how difficult it 
is to find any good cigars? 


VAN BIBBER 


Little Cigars 


are really good little cigars—for a short 
smoke ! 


Have you ever tried them ? 


It is not an expensive experiment :—10 
for 25 cents. They are made of the very 
best imported whole leaf tobacco and never 
vary in — 

Ask your dealer for them, or send 25 
cents (in postage stamps) for trial bundle 
of 10, in neat pocket pouch, by return mail. 


A Solid Silver curved box worth $15.00 made to- 


hold 10 Van Bibber Little Cigars given FREE! 
Write for fac-simile booklet of all particulars. 


H. Ellis & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
The Ai American Tobacco Co., Successor. 


Burglar Alarm. 











Smith & Wesson 


Revolver. Calalogue fur a Stamp. 
SMITH & WESSON, 8 Stockbridge &t., 
Springfield, Mass. 


159 New Mont sy | Street, 
San Francisce, Cal. 
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d at atients tho pearls 
Bit. CE HASE’S S BL S00! AND NEAVE 
the, oon. 


about dvice a 
FREE. DR. “CHASE. 224 Netoth St. “PHILADELPHIA, PA. 





genet TOMER MLesy, 
Cu 
52 Gold and Prize Medals *° ~_ 


Awarded for Excellence 


X-MAS 1895, 
NEW YEAR 1900. 












JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., Distillers, 
PERTH, Scotiand. LONDON, England. 


DEWAR'S ScoTcH WHISKY 


of the 
Pa wm Engel D ca Ware, and make @ very 
tothe d. They t 
Sewer's aaa Old Scotch Whisky, 
remarkable for Aroma, Purity, and the Mellowness 
— alone can give, distilled from the finest 
ted Barley procurable. Send for Catalogue No. 7, 
Money returned if goods not satisfactory. 


FRED’K GLASSUP, Sole U. S. Agent, 
JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., 








BOBBIE BURNS JUG, $2.00. 


Cash or Fostal Oriet. (Dept. 7) 22 West 24th St., New York, N.Y. 


SPHINX 306, $2.00. 


Cash or Postal Order. 
xpress Prepaid. 





THe Curer.— Any 
trolley victims to- 
day? 

THE REPORTER.— 
Yes; a fellow on the 
crosstown line got a 
plugged fifty -cent 


BEECHAM'S 


soc | {PILLS eee 


IT is the secret com- 
plaint of every woman 
past thirty that when 
men give up their seats 
to her in a car, it is 
with an I-have-a- 
Dear - Old-Mother-at- 
Home air. — Afchison 
Globe. 
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COPYR CHT 900, BY KEPPLER & SOmwaRruaun, 


: A SIGN. 
FARMER MEDDERS.— Deacon Holdfort must ’r had 'r good time down in New York. 
FARMER HARDACRE.— Why? 
FARMER MEDDERS.— ‘Cause he's s goin’ round sayin’ the place is just a Den of Vice and Iniquity. 








In its peculiar ability to invigorate the body and 
give tone to the system, lies the great value of Caok’s 


Dr. Sieg ert’ s—and no other stomach bitters “ just 
Imperial Extra Dry Champagne. 


as good." Avoid substitutes. 











‘¢] AM a moralist,” said he; 

‘<I make it pay, you must agree, 

For things I ’m always digging out 

For others to get shocked about.” 
— Washington Star. 


HE Dip n’T LAUGH. 

STRANGER.— You are the only gen- 
tleman in the room. 

GuUEST.—JIn what way, sir? 

STRANGER.— When I tripped in the 
dance, and went sprawling on the floor, 
tearing my fair partner’s dress, you 
were the only one in the room who did 
not laugh. 

GUEST.— The lady is my wife, and I 
paid for the dress.—N. Y. Weekly. 





Kodaks 


do away with cumbersome 
plate-holders, heavy, fragile 
glass plates, and bothersome 
dark-slides, 


Just turn a Key— 


All Kodaks use our light-proof film cartridges 
(which weigh but ounces, where plates weigh 
pounds) and can be loaded in daylight. Seven 
styles use either plates or films. 


Kodaks, $5.00 to $35.00. 
EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


pee fe Rochester, N. Y. 














There is at least one real ‘Angostura Bitters— | ff 








_ BUN NER’S 
Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of readers. 


— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 
The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty laugheven from those unused to 
smile. — N., P. & S. Bulletin. 


Made in France 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style is Bunner's, 
and we are well acquainted with that quaint humor and ori inality. 


— Detroit Free Press. 
More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, perhaps, but never roar 
because they are “awfully funny.” — Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 


Five Volumes, in Paper, - $2.50 or separately Per Volume, in apen ~ $0.50 
eee in Cloth, - 5.00 asfollows: “ 63 in Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 











Address: PUCK, New York. 





—WISDOM— 


WWM 


THREE Ww: 





‘ANGELO MYERS: 


THE DISTILLER « PH/LADELPH/A* | 




















Perfection 

of Quality 

with | 

Absolute 
Purity 

. S. RAE & CO., 

Leghorn, Italy. 


Established 1836. 
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COPYRIGHT 900 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIZMAKN . 


AN INFINITE VARIETY. 


MR. JACKSON.— Do you not love de dreamy waltz? 
Miss JOHNSON. — Dar ’s dreams and dreams, Mistah Jackson! Some partners is jess like lobster dreams! 





